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When Jamea B, Carroll, hig attire
fully keyed up to his pink tle. swag-
gerad into the Hotel Belvelgh barber
ghop, the boss barber loafing over nt
the table of Bessie Willinma gr'lum-.d|
in spite of his present (il humor,

“Mpn the village cut-up,” he ob
served.,

The Manlcure Girl surveyed the
noweomer with a keen eye. |

“No, Bllly,"” she replled, “it's the
villago sport.”

“Whatever ho s Inalated Billy,

*he's n Hick and looking for a ton-
cent shave”

Agaln the girl surveyad the new.| glance of command.” after the girl.”
comer oritleally | The next day he came angain, but “No™ she asked. "“What's hold-
“No,”" she once more dlasented, “1°11 | with tiot nesarly o much assurance, | ing you?"

boet you the slze of the tip that he
tips you."

“I'he same which would be a fine
and wise bet for me to make, I think |
not,” observed Billy, and added a
forclble word or so under his breath
as he started forward, for Mr. Jamos
B Carroll, having looked down the
Hne of Greeks and Mallans who stood
invitingly at thelr empty chalrs, gave

|
A glance at the only American barber

in the place. and climbed into the|
only chalr which had no attendant |
*1"! take a round trip,” he affably

observed ns Dilly slipped the sleeves
of the shaving apron over his arms,
“"Shave, sir? coldly Inquired Rilly,
who, nevertheless, had understood
perfoctly what hia customer meant.

“The wholse howling hippodrome,”™
anld young Mr. Carroll, unabashed
“Do evervthing you know how"

“Just wateh me mnke this [(resh
wop's pocket change shrink down to
the edge of his® retirn  tloket™
growled Billy to the Manleure Glrl as
he made a pretext Lo go past her
table for fresh towels

"I woulda't have your Ingrowing
gronch for money.” lnughed the girl.

‘You would if you ached to fur-
nish a fat and got turned down
agvery tme vou mentioned it he
complained

“T to voll that was baredd.” she
Informed him 1 think | see myself
in an East Harlem fiat, with cheese-
cloth curtnins on the front windows
and a garbege can on the fira eronpo,

counting how many wisnerwursts wao
ret for o dime."

It was In consequont Eavimoenoas
that Billy began upon the tiask of
giving hils country customer “a round
trip.” He cut that hearty young gen-
tleman's halr, and elnged and gham-
pooed and dandeafMned (t, he ghaved

bhim and massaged his head and his
face, he put upon him dronches of
avory bottled thing in hisn possession,
then he grinued, yanked wup the chair,
Jorked off the towels nnd handed over |
his [nrgest chéck But Mr. Carroll
wis gonroely lnterested,

"Is that all you " he asked

“We have a ch sodist, but he's
not on duty Just snarled Billy
“while you're w though, you
can get manicur:

“Ma for the manicuro. I've haared
about "em,” gald Mr, Carroll; "and
fust as a sportlng propositlion I'm
going to snmple o sample of every- |

thing there Is In New York™
“Just go vight ahead and fee If New
York cares.” BIll advised him,

“I don't oare whether New York
cares," returned Mr. Carroll, largely,
“and that's whers I've got the best
of New York.”

As n matter of living up to thal

Inrgeness he presentad Bllly with half
a dollar, then he swaggered across
the shop to the cashler's desak, flaunt

ing a twenty-dollar bill In his hand
and glancing with speculstive assur- |
ance at the row of manieurs girls |
Tess, who was qulte unlversal In her
tastes, used her lurge eyes freely, but
with the ukunl negatlye effect. No- |
body could be peorsuaded to believe
them. Instend of succumbing to the
girl who owned them, Mr. Carroll's
gaze roved right on over her head to

the deoceplively domure Miss Wil
lams.
“Mr. Smarty from Smartville” eom-
mented Tess with a toss of her head. |
“1 don't want him,"” retorted Mies |
Williems,

'l giva him the Balting down of his

Hfe. Il be n real qulet convention |
we'll hold, with me In the steam |
roller part.”

As a preliminary to thls process,
when Mr., Carroll sat down at her

table she spreiad out hoth his hands
before her and gurveyed them critie-
ally; then she smiled with an appar-
ant aftempt to conceal iL; then she
locked demurely up. Mr. Carroll was
red. BSome uncomfortable thought
held him silent throughout the entire
operation, cheoking nny desire for
conversution and killing any Inclinn-
tion whateoever toward fippancy.
When he got up to go he looked at
the change dublously, then at the

girl, then back at the change and
agaln grew red. His dilemma was
obvious. He did not know whether

ar not it was the proper thing to tip
a Iady., Bometimes Miss Willlams
took tpa and somotimes she refused
them. This time she acceplea before
one was really offered

“Thank you,” sald

she very

He pushed a quarter toward her

| glve those

tentativaly and ahe swept it noncha-

Iantly iote the lttle drawer of her
table,

“Thank you,” ahe sald again, still
very swoetly.

The bosa barber wan not, however.

"Some chummy with Mr. Yap from
Yapville,” he sndered to the Manleure
Girl,

“Ha's a real nlce lttle Hick, Billy,"
gho inslsted, “but he was as solomn
ne classle music; and you know me
Any time 1 ses anybody look moo-
eyed I've got to be Busy Baskle, ‘the
Cheorful-Chirkerup,

“So 1 notice,” sald Billy, "tut you
usually mannge to spring that gag
on the strangaers.”

“You needn’t worry, Billy," she re
torted. “Not that you've got any
mortgage on the premises, but that
I hate to eso you taking all that spite
out on the poor Dagots. Consldering
the couple of hundred dollars my pet
Hick has left, he's not likely to be In
any more."”

She was mistaken. In a week he

Those were the only four words
that had been spoken during the en-
tire event.

“"How did you tame him,
neked tha other glrl,

“Made him see the size of hia
hands," explained Mlss Willlams with
o shrug. "“You can do that with any
of them that have blg ones, and after
that they'l lay down and roll over
and jump through hoops at the mere

Doss ™

Again he took Dilly's chalr, butsthers
wias very little aggresalveness abott
him.

“What will you have a sample of
today ™" asked Bllly.

‘Shave,” said Mr. Carroll, wearlly,
ns he lay back in the chair.

When Billy turned him loosa he
went over to Miss Willlims and
spread out his hands upon her table,
dropping opposite to her with a
dead-tired alr.

“You don't want me to treat your
nails again? she objected

“SBure,” he sald. "1 came In
purpose.”

“This In one of the good things you
can overdo,” she told him. "If T'd
nails the full course so
soon you'd have to get A new sot"

He was quite dlsmal about it

“Can't you Just fuss around with

on

them n little bit, them?" he Inguired.
"o t'

“T'm stome I could go to jall

1

"Mayhe

could finlgh yesterday's
loh a MHitle,” she returned. "It would
ating, but T dont mind,"” and

vy ptudled them enrefully

The fact of the matter was that
Mr. James E. Carroll was quite pal
pably unhappy, and the Manlcure Girl,

who alwavse wore her c¢lawa un-
shenthed for “fresh™ people, could not
withhold comfort from unhappy ones,
“What's the matter? Haen't New |
York been clubby with you?" she

asked, as she went gingerly to work.
“No e complalned, “the town's
too glow, There's more fun out in
Prosperity, Indiana, where I came
from."
“That lsp't what alls you
i girl back In Prosperity.”
“There's hall a dozen of them,” he

There's

grinned
“Yes?' she Inquired, and looked
him over ecarefully. “There's only

one. I'll put a little bet down on it;
a bag of pennuis aguinst a package
of chewing mum."

Ho looked n Jong time at the Manl-
eure Girl's Imported pompadour, then

he cnlled o boy and handed bhim a
fguarter,

“Bring a package of chewlng gum."
he ordered

That's when NMiss Williams began
not to dislike him so0 much.

“Yes,” he went on by and, by,
'"There {8 Just one girl back In Pros-
perity, that s, one worth mentlon-
fng, and I'd glve a bundred dollars

if she wns here”™

“So much as a hundred left.” she
askod, In ppparent surprize; “end you
here two dayvas?"

It doen melt pretty fast,” he con-
fesapd, smiling, “but I'm good for a
fow davs longer. I brought between
three and four hundred dollara with
me,”

oo!'” exclulmed Miss Willinms,
What will they do for a clrculating
medium out thore?"

“Oh, there's some left, T gueen” he
told her, "but not among the gang.
You see, 1 won this in a poker game,
the biggest one wa ever had In
town."

“My, what a wicked lttle sport!”™

she gasped. “T guess you're the hor-
rible exampla in Prosperity. 1 guess
they won't let yol come to the church

soclublos, nor tha husking beess, nor
anvthing, What does the girl think
of it

“She doesn't know anything about
IL" he returned rather soberly. “H

“If 1 draw Johnny Fresh | she found it out, 1 don't think she'd |

ke It very much.”

Miss Willlama Hked him even bet-
ter for the seriousness with which e
considersd this phase of the matier,

“Of ecourse, she's preity," she sug-
gested by and by.

It was good to see his face light
up.

“T eall her Reddy, but her hair isn’t
really red” he explained. “It's a
dark brown, that seems to flare up
copper colored sometimes when the
sun shines through it; and she has
the brownest of brown eyes, and the
reddest of red lips, and the whitest
of white teeth, and the pinkest
cheeks; and-—"

“Sure,” she interrupted; ‘T know
the kind. You can find ber on the
front page of any of the twenty-slx
best mellers, and on the covers of all
the magazines when they haven't
anything sapecinl teo feature: and 1
suppose after (his lonesome little
Heelng-New-York trip all by yourself,
you'll go back home and marry the
girl In the last chapter.”

“You bet I will" he retorned, de-
cldedly, and when he got up to go he
was feeling a lot more cheerful,

was In again, more aggresaive oven
than he hud been the first time. Some
way there was a change In him, The
nolsy tle was gone, he had a now
hat, and he carried himself a shade
“gerappy.” as she expressod It

"Hello!” =she halled him. |
thought you'd gone back to the girl In
Frosperity.”

“Not yet,” he sald, "I don’t think
I'm going buck excopt when I go

“Money,” he replied gleefully, and
splayed a huge roll of bills
“Who died in your family?™
nsked.

"It len't that,” ha jinughed
New York has too much loose colp
for a man to leave. I've found out
how to take its wealth away from it."

“Good!" she exclaimed. “Little old
Noew York nesds a trimming. Go |
after it and get it good But how
are you doing it?T U'm greedy to
know,”

“0Oh, just specglating a little in
stock and grains,” he replied.

“Retuben, Reoben!” sha gasped.
“You'll be the death of me yel"

“You're mistaken in the name,"” he
retorted. “It's Hiram H. Hanks of
Hawkinsville, or possalbly Josh Dill
of Picklesburg™

She surveyed him with some dis-
| favor.

"My, but T bet they miss you
Prosperity. What a merry wag
must be when you're golng good."

“Hegular clown,” ho grinned.
“Just for that I'll' make you llsten to
| my real name"
| PFrom his pocket he drew a stamped
and addreased letter and pointed to
| tha "James E, Carroll” written in the
corner under the Belvelgh card.

“And here's the girl," he sald,
pointing to the addresa with &
strange combination of diffidence

| di
ahe

“but

In
you

“Elick, lan't he, Billy? Yap, T guona!

here to spend threo hundred dollars,
and he's bogn lhere over a week, and
he's ot about six hundred of It left.
1 call that real Marathon bilood my-
wolf. If you'd go out and turn a fow
tricks like that you could come down
to your dally toll In n buss-wagon.”

“He'll be down on the Bowery pan-
handling before he gets through"
growled Billy.

It did not seem to happen right at
onece, howaver. Hvery time James B
Carroll enme in he looked more pros
perous, and he told the Manloure Girl
each time of how much money he
was making as a "graln aod stock
operator,” Every time It was more
and more. Hes didn't exmetly boast
about it; he was only gleeful in n
large, childish way, and it is doubt-
tul It he glonted to any one else aa
ho d4ld to Miss Willlama. He had
constituted her his confidante from
the begilnning, and seomed to feel It
a solomn duty, as well as a joy, th
come in and lot her know his prog-
ress. It waa strabge, too, to see hia
transition from a country boy to an
all-rounder. His clothing now wasa
up to the minute, his talk up to the
second, and everything about him
wias right on the dot; but In place
of the rugged nink and brown of his
cheeks he now had a massaged com-
plexion, and there wern pouches under
his eyes.

The Manieura Girl eama in one day
laughing and still half vexed.

“Ouess where | enw James H. Car
roll,” she sald to Tess: “in a big red
racer with three stunning chorus glirls,
I wns with Frank-—you know him;
head rusher over at Churley's.

“!t's Plunger Jimmy Carroil.’
told me.

“'Geol' 1 sald, "Has he got so far
along that Broadway koows him?

“'Bure. sald Frank. 'He's the hot-
test member on the main stem. He's
Just Jimmy, along the Une. All the
late piaces know him and all the fol.
lles and Fluffies know him.! How's
thut for a pace?”

“He gol the quickest education of
anybody ever saw,” commented Tess.
“If he was mine 1'd have a sparkling
rock as blg &s the head of a hat pin
out of him.*

"You've had plenty of chuneces,” re-
torted Miss Willinms, "'but 1 don't no-
tice that Tiffany effect on yeou."

Mr. Carroll came In the next day,
beaming.

“You ought to see my new car” he
told the Manicure Girl as ho gat down
at bher table.

“I saw It yesterday,” she snapped.
“You were poeddling a fine load of

Frank

and assertiveness. “Ellzabesth Ruth

shrimps."”

“Weren't ‘they the c¢lazs of the

Emary, Don't you think it's pome
pumpkins of a name?"”

“It's a shine to Elizabeth ®. Car
roll; and for thut I suppose I get
pald double."

"You sure do,” he agreed. “I'm
writing her a dandy letter, I'm tell-
ing her all about the good businesa
I'm in and how much money I'm
making. Why, sey, do you known
I'm abead over five hundred dollars
ginca T gaw you?"

The Manicure Girl pushed back his
hand, and hastily reached down his
hat from the hook overhead.

“Run!" she exclaimed. “Oat nway
qulek before they find out you've got
it, or they'll take it away If they have
to strangle you."

He merely grinned,

“Oh, I don't koow,” he said con-
fidently, “I've noticed that the
people who do gouge Its money out
of New York, and keep It, come from
places like Prosperity, Indlana.
Thera's a lot more where this five
hundred grew, and I'm golng to plek
i

“Poor child,” ghe commiserated,
can gee your bumps on the way.'"

“"Maybe s0," he admitted, “but let
me tell you, Httle lady, I'll bo hav-
Ing the time of my life uontil they
reach me, and If they clean ma I've
made my threg hundred atretch o
long, long way,"

He held his head high and his big

"]

“In a Big Red Racer With Three Stunning Chorus Girla."

i girl;

card?™ he loughed, and seemed quite
proud of it. “That flossy blonde on
the outside was Beauty Phillips, the
sensation of The Pink Cantry.’ Bhe's
golng to stur next ggason, and Angel
Jimmy may back the show."”

“Fiue for Heauty Phillips!"” sald the
Manicure Girl, and then she was an-
grily silent for & few minutes. “Look
bhere, Mr. James B, Carrall,” she sud-
denly demanded; “when did you write
laat to the girl In Prosperity?"

“By George, I—I intended to write
her last night,” he stammered., *“1—
1 lmven't been answerlug her letters
s promptly as I ought, and that's a
foot."

“Wheyn — did — you — writa — to
—her " she Insisted,

“Well, it's been—why, confound fit,
it's over Lhree weeks,” he finally con.
fessed.

“And then Il bet it waa on one
page,” she spnapped back at him.
“You told her you wers too busy to
write, only Just those few lines, but
would write more tomorrow."

That time she made him blush.

"Now," she sternly went on, “you
go right out of here and write to that
and keep It up, or don't ever
coms back."

“Cross my heart, hope to die if I
don't,” he promised.

The next time he came In bhe waa
leading s particularly ugly bulldog.

“Isn’t that o lovely mut?" he asked

shoulders square a8 he wilked ont,

taction out of the Maunlcure Girl. ,

i

;ﬂ PROOF-READER'S ERROR

A story demonstrating the lasting ef-
feot of a proof-reader's error was told
by Sir Everard lm Thurn in the course
of un pddress to the members ¢f the
Royal Hortlcultural soclsty recently,
been notioed, he sald, that in
h the nut which

When Dr, Johnson was writing his
famous diotlonary, be had an article on
the “coco nut,” hut the careless proof-
reader passed a mistake in the spell-
Ing of the word, the compositor having
Inserted an “a.” and the word appear
od as “covonnut’
the word has been adhered to ever
since. Of latp years the nuts have
pometimes been atyled “koker-uuts"

| and “kokers.”

This speding of

—~

English Cast Biggest Ingot

The biggest lngot ever cast In the
world has just been turned out by a
Bhefeld, England, company, acecord-
Ing to the Engineering and Minlng
Journal. It Is deslgned for admiralty
purposes and I8 cast of acid open-
hearth stesl. The feat was accom-

o

and Billy snorted; but he got no aatis. [ chair,
{ "What's it good for besides Kill-

as he tled the end of the chaln to his

Alto & pluhesd and a few other |
things; but just the same, he came

poeriess
heauty look still more llke n queen,”
he told her, compincentiy. "1 exam-
Ined something llko two tons of dogs
to find this specimen. I bought It to
take my place In tha bonk wagon
alongnide of Neauty Phillips, when I'm
busy throwing a hbarpoon Into the
wheat pit"

“Did you write that letter yet?" she
demanded.

“Yeos," ho answered shortly. .

“It's about time to write another
one, fsn't 17T

“No," he replied, defiantly. “I'm not
golng to write any more”™

She lboked at him and shook her
hend, but she mald nothing, and her
very sllence angored him,

“Whnt's the use?’ he hotly went
on, and she divined that, after all,
his anger was more at himself than
nt her. “Why atiould 1 hide the factw
from myself any longer. I've grown
naway from Prosperity."

“1 should say you had,” she agreed.
“It Prosperity c¢ould know how you've
ohanged for the worse, It wouldn't
recognize you on the strest.”

“It's not my world any mors,” he
continued, paying no attention to her
Interruption, “and the people are not
of my world.”

“S8o0 you hinted before,” she re-
minded him; “but that doesn't keep
you from writing to the girl"

He hesltated a moment.

“But her letters do,” he finally safd
“T got one from her yesterday. It
was about nothing but the new coat
of paint on the Baptist church, and
about there belng an epldemiec of
measles In the town, and about—"

“That's about far enough,” she told
him, furiously angry. "“Awful drivel,
fsn’t it? I can see the lttle fool out
there now, sitting down to writa about
such trifling things In her Ignorance.
Red halr I think you sald she had,
and red cheoks, and you called her
Reddy. Coarse, Ignorant, country per
#on;, no doubt, Well, I don't blame
you for shaking hor, now that you
hnve got up among the real people,
real Indies ke Beauty FPhillipn and
her crowd, and real gentlemen of the
tort that loaf around the hotel bars
on Broadway. You're right to cut her
dead right now. Why, she might
sometime come to New York, and I
ghe should happen to mest you on

of your swell friends, and should nod
to you, vou'd be- disgracoad for life.
I'll bet she'd be o serenm on Broad-
way, with her funny clothes and her
funny lHittle hat and her red comples-
fon."

“Thatl be about all,” he sald, as|the letter was addressed to Ellzabeth |

he jumped up and unwound his dog
chain; and bis fmace had turned sud-
denly pale.
somewhat about things back in Pros-
perity, but 1 can't stand for having
that girl roasted, even in a joke"

It was over a month before he
came In agaln, and the Manicure Girl
had missed him, Now she saw at
once that something was wrong. He
was nervous and abstracted, though
he tried to be his old fippant sell.
With the shrewd eyes of Miss Wil-
liams upon him he kept thinking of
one thing while he talked of another,
neked questions without lstening to
the nnawers, then asked the same
questions agnin.

“How much did you
finally asked him.

He stured at her in wonder.

“How did vou know? Whera did
you hear?” ‘he slowly questioned,

"You've been telllng me ever since
you came In,” she sald.

“I expeot T have,"” he admitted.
“Well, they got to mo in lumps and
gobs. For the past month 1 think [
was about the only bull {n & bear
market. I went down the greased In-
cline so fast It smoked from the fric-
tion. The first of this week 1 had
to sell both automobiles."

“l ean sep the headlight and the
gllmmer studded watch going next”
ehe commeonted, with a shake of her
head, "I suppose they've about got
all that automoblle money by now."

"Suppose again,” he retorted. “They
did get nearly all of it at firats but
the market changed at last, and I've
mudoe o little money since. If 1'd close
out now I'd have at least three thou-
md-“

“Tell me where it I8 and T'll go
get it for you," offered the Munlcure
Glrl, hastily. “You take that money
nnd go right back to Prosperity, In-
diann; buy the village dry goods em-
porium; murry that girl; settle down
and get fat. Then this experlence
will have done you good."

He shook his head.

“l can never go back thore,” he
sald; “never! That'n not my world,
I tell you. I'll make back the money
I lost. T've learned a faw tricks in
the lust coupls of woeks.™

“Oh, New York will cducate you,"
she owned; "buty you know, college
graduntes dan't amount to much.”

“Never mind,” he Inslsted. “I've
played this game to win before, and
1 can do It agaln. Watch me."

“You'd hetter send at least one
thousand dollars of that money to the
glrl back home to plant under the
vellar stalrs,” she suggested.

8he watched him nparrowly, and
then she smiled to herself, The men-
tion of the girl In Prosperity did not
Beom to annoy him this time,

"“That much money wouldn't scare
her, at any rate” he said, smiling.
“S8ho's rather welitodo for a coun-
try town. Bhe's an orphan and lves
with her married sister. But don't
you worry about that thousand. 1
can uee that to eclegant advantage
myselt."

The next time she gaw him was on
the street. He ‘rled to pass on by
with a nod, but she called to him and

lose?" she

Broadway when you ware with somae |

day’s
tablen.™ L
Ho glanceed down at himself rue-
fully, His clothes needod brushing
and pressing, his shoes neaded polish-
ing, his face needed shaving

*I'l glve youn four guosses' he of-
fored, with an attempt at his old

gayety,

“I only nesd one” she replied.
“You wouldn't llsten to your Aunt
Besslo, and they got you." .

“Yes," he admitted, "they got ma
and they got me good, 1 haven't &
dollar."

“What are you going to do?

“l don't know,” he sald, and, In
splte of his attempt to carry It off
manfully, thers was a entch In Hin
volee. The glnger was all oul of him.
TNl get another start somehow, 1
guess."”

“Oh, yos." she agreed. “Some of
your friends are sure to help you get
back on your feet again; Beauty
Philllps, for instance.”

“Hang Beauty Phillips!" he said,

“S8uch language!” she oxclaimed,
by nevertholoss she secretly delight-
ed In It this time, *1 guess you're
#about ready to go back to Prosperity,”
she decided,

He drow a sharp breath.

"Td dle first!" he declared. "TU
llve nome way, though. They always
1lve,” and he Inughed bhitterly. "I
passed a group of Just such men as
I mny become, sltting on the stone
bench at Herald sguare; but I'll keap
on living, 1 am sure of that.'

He seomed to be afrald that he
would not. He seemed to be afrald
of himself, and suddenly Mlss Wil
linms saw with a shock that he was
“ane of the tragedy kind!" 1t set
her to swift thought, and a sudden
bold ldea came to hor.

“1 believe 1 know of an opening for
you," she sald, with a suppressed
gasp at her own temerity; “a part-
nership that would be about the best
thing you ever had offered to you
Come around and see me next Mon-
day afternoon.”

“What kind of a businesa Is it?” he
nsked eagerly, a new llght of hope
apringing in his eyves,

“You musn't ask questions,” she
warned him, "because I don't want to
dlsappolint you., 1 feel very sure,
though, that 1 ean land It for you."

That afternoon between work she
| wrote a lettor, a proceeding which

always made the boss barber nervous. |

Billy, however, managed to get a
gllmpee at the envelope before It was
mailed, and felt better abolit it, for

Ruth Emery, Prosperity, Indiana.
On Monday morning, Elizabeth Ruth

"My ldeas have ¢hanged | Emery and her sister arrived, n.m]l

| Ellzabeth Ruth sent down word that
| ehe would like to soe Miss Williams.
| That young lady promptly went up to
the room, and was confronted by a
girl almost as protty as Jimmy bad
tried to describe.

The two girls shook hands, and if
| thers had been any distrust In the
bosom of Miss Edwards it melted In
8 moment as she looked, into the
truthful eyes of Hessle Williama,

“"Where i Mr. Carroll?' asked the
| girl from Prouperity, with trembling
| engerners. “How 11l is he? Has he
a4 good doetor?”
| “I'm his only doctor,” responded
Misa Willlams, “and the only pre-
soription 1've given him was the one
| I wrote to you. You see, It Isn't his

body that's sick, {t's hiz mind
|Jlmrn}' Carroll's & good boy, but he's
a fool.”

Miss Emory flushed a bit,
nantly, but her slster smiled.

“T suspected as much,” she said.
“l think your desecription I8 about
right, Miss Wlillinms., He la a good
boy, and I'm afrald he ls the rest
of it."

“I guess he's cured of that" said
Miss Willinms, laugbing, “but after
all, he's no bigger foo!l than the ecrowd
that put him on the reefs. He thought
he could play the bucket shops, and
no living mnn‘hnn ever kept at that
and fnished on the cozy slde of it
For about & month he thought he
owned New York, and now he's down
and out; that's all. 1 tried to get him
to go home, but he wouldn't go, so [
seat for the sherliff"

The girl from Prosperity was non-

plussed; also she was honest.
. "I don't quite know whether to
thank you for inducing me to take
this trip or mnot,” she said, a little
ooldly.

"Walt until you see Jimmy,” re-
gponded Missg Willlama easlly, for
she felt quite confident of the out-
come.

It was about two o'clock when he
came, looking worse than ever. He
was pale now and also shabby, and
she judged that maybe he was humn-
gTY¥, too, but he was shayed and his
clothes were brushed. She looked at
his hand. The ring was gone. He
had made that sacrifice to appear
neatly In case the “partnership
chanca" should come out right, and
he was tremblingly eager to know if
she had heard anything favorable,

Bhe took him up to the girl from
Prosperity just as he wans. He will
not be whiter when he Is dead than
he turned when he saw her, For a
moment they just looked and looked.
They wera both trembiog. Then
slowly she held out ber hands to him.
Suddenly, with a wsob, he dropped on
his knees before her, there upon the
parlor floor, and burfed his hesd upon
her handa. .

Outslde In the hall the Manleurs
Girl wns dabbing her eyes with a
pocket handkerchief and upbralding
herself.

“T certainly am the prize Wesping
Winifred,” she said, Impatiently, as
she hurrled for the elevator,

indlg-

RABBITS OUTWIT MAN

1
Beems This Way Bometimes.
Homa men su !
ing thelr own business. Others man.
age to draw Iarge salaries for neg-
lecting other people’s business.—
Washington Star,

o Origin -{. “Whisky.”
i an L
B e i 5 s o

ad Io lfe by mind-:

KEEP FIRE LOSS AT MINIMUM

Advice Glven New Yorkers Is Worth
Heading by Residents of the
Smaller Cltles.

Don't block the fire estapes, You
moy need them yourself tonight.

Don't lsave sverything to the land-
lord, Inepect your own houss from
tellar to garret and locato all exits,

Don't throw elgars or clgarettes odt
of windows. ‘They drop on awnlngs
and set them afire,

pon't allow children to play with
matches,

Don't use matches or candles in
dark closets or cellars.

Don't keep matches sxcept in a tin
box with cover attached,

Don't toss away a match unless
completely extingulshed, and then toss
it loto n metal or porcelain receptacle.

Don’t fill Inmps or oll stoves while
Hghted.

Don’t use naphtbn or gasoline for
oleaning purposss where there are
open lights or fires,

Don't put ashes on a dumbwalter.

Don't accumulate old beda and bed-
ding or other trash in cellars,

Don't sllow dellyvery boys to te
back the dumbwalter door in cellar;
by this means fires have spread
throughout buildings.

Don't neglect to have the chimney
flue cleaned ones a yoar. You are re-
aponsible, not your landlord.—From
“Fireproofing a City,” by Joseph John-
son, Fire Commissioner of New York,
In the American Review of Reviews.

OWN THEIR OWN GREENHOUSE

Leading Municipalities Are Beautify-
ing Their Btreets With a Profit
to Themselves,

! Trea planting campalgns are being
carried on in many clties of the United
States, resultlng in profit and attract-
Iveness to these cities. In St. Louls,
for Instance, the catimated value of
the 66,600 trees and shrube turned out
in two yeare by the two munleipally
owned greenhouses was $12,741.70.
The origlnal cost and maintenance ox-
penditures amounted to $4,000, leaving
a net profit to the elty of $8,721. For-
merly the park department was
forced to buy the trees they set out.
In Philadelphia, the Fairmount Park
commission, which has supervision of
over 137,000 street trees in the eity,
is planning to turn many trecless
streets into ahady avenues us a step
toward conserving life and health. A
tree-planting eampalgn in Baltimors
in 1914 will be extended to the plant-
ing of 1,500 Ltrees, and during the win-
ter all the dead trees in the clty will
be removed. It {8 estimated that by
planting seedlings the city will In the
course of three years save many hun-
dreds of dollurw ench yenr.

Progressive Publfcrty.

When you want & new cook you
ndvertise. When you want to let the
world know—which means the man
around the corner and his wife—that
you sell batter mieat or better carpets
or beétter automoblles for less money
than your competitor down the street
you ndvertlse,

Therefore, If n big city wants to
ba blgger, if a prosperous clty wants
to be richer, why not advertise? Pub-
licity, In one way or another, has made
most blg fortunes and most blg In-
dustries. Advertsing, clever, conaluts
ent, perststent advertising, has turned
half-starved little businesses Into
sleek, welllfed corporations,

Lot Easterners wake up to the busis
ness interests of their homa' town and
bulld up their olty commercially by
the same methods that they would
adopt in booming their own business,
Money spent on municipal advertising
paya—aoltles out West learned that
long ego—Washington Herald.

Gratifying Prograss. -
The ourrent decade is remarkable
for the generality of the movement
among Ameriean citles in way of des
veloping the publie service equipments
and the improving of living condl-
tlons, This march of progress I8 not
an unressonable reaching after vis.
lonary things, but Is only in keeping
with the Increasing populstions and
the exponding wealth of elties, In
most instances the betterments are
based upon the perspective view—
upon the consideration that the clty
must grow, and that this growth must
be prepared for—but the belterments
are needlul and are not belng pushed
before the need for them has deval-
oped,

Futurist Roses.

In Bond etreet, London, there are
to be seen fiome crude artificial roses
with the label “Nuoances futuristes”
A rose of harsh toned plok would have
a violet center, or n brilllant peacook
green honrt, ome of violent mustard
was centered with brown, while one
of raw searlet had an orange heart.
The futurlst rose hns appropristely
unnatural leaves with a dark metals
Hlo gheoen.

Sunny Strests Desirable.

In the city planning congress at
Ghent there was much advocmey of
stroots so Inid out as to allow the
greatest posslble amount of sunlight,
In order o secure the fullest microbi
cldal setion of the raye,

_New Application.
Mande—8he's such a qutat little per
son that I'm surprised to hear she's
wearing n dinphanous skirt. ;
BEdna—Perhups she belleves in the
old saylng that 1ittle girls should be
sebn, but not heard.—Londan Tid-Bit,

b ~ 8lmple. '
“An neroplans should never bo sold
to & fool” .
m“ﬁut how 1is I.M.tﬂhh:aéﬂt
prospecti s n .
“By the ﬂh-mh uy a¥




